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until one o'clock in the morning. He had left at
that hour, and had watched for her on the pavement,

and on seeing the cab stop in front of the door he
had concealed himself behind a tree. He knew
very well that she would return with LIgny ; but
when he saw them together it was as if the earth
had yawned beneath him, and$ so that he should
not fall to the ground^ he had clutched the trunk
of the tree. He remained until Ligny had emerged
from the house; he watched him as, wrapped in
his fur coatj he got into the cab, took a couple of
steps as If to spring on hira^ stopped short^ and
then with long strides went down the boule-
vard.

He went his ways driven by the rain and wind,
Feeling too hot* he doffed his felt hat, and derived
a certain pleasure from the sense of the Icy drops
of water on his forehead. He was vaguely con-
scious that houses^ treess walls,* and lights went past
him Indefinitely ; he wandered on5 dreaming.

He found himself without knowing how he
had got there,, on a bridge which he hardly knew,
Half-way across It stood the colossal statue of a
woman* His mind was now at rest; he had formed
a resolution* It was an old ideas which he had now
driven into his brain like a nail, which pierced it
through and through. He no longer examined It
He calculated coldly the means of carrying out the